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obliged to you for coming over, but you may rely upon
it, Wright has been hoaxed. I promise you, were the
Crafty's book thrown up, there would be a pretty decent
scramble among the bankers for the keeping of it. There
may have been some little dispute or misunderstanding,
which malice and envy have exaggerated in this absurd
style; but I shan't allow such nonsense to disturb my
siesta. Don't you see," he added, lighting another
cigar, "that Wright could not have heard of such a trans-
action the very day it happened? And can you doubt,
that if Constable had been informed of it yesterday, this
day's post must have brought me intelligence direct from
him?" I ventured to suggest that this last point did
not seem to me clear; that Constable might not, perhaps,
in such a case, be in so great a hurry with his intelligence.
"Ah!" said he, "the Crafty and James Ballantyne have
been so much connected in business, that Patsman would
be sure to hear of anything so important; and I like the
notion of his hearing it, and not sending me one of his
malagrugrous billets-doux. He could as soon keep his
eyebrows in their place if you told him there was a fire
in his nursery."

Seeing how coolly he treated my news, I went home
relieved and gratified. Next morning, as I was rising,
behold Peter Mathieson at my door, his horses evidently
off a journey, and the Sheriff rubbing his eyes as if the
halt had shaken him out of a sound sleep. I made what
haste I could to descend, and found him by the side of
the brook looking somewhat worn, but with a serene and
satisfied countenance, busied already in helping his little
grandson to feed a fleet of ducklings. "You are sur-
prised," he said, "to see me here. The truth is, I was
more taken aback with Wright's epistle than I cared to
let on; and so, as soon as you left me, I ordered the car-
riage to the door, and never stopped till I got to Polton,
where I found Constable putting on his nightcap. I
stayed an tour with him,,and I have now the pleasure tolities, Ich pleased with the pleasure his wife took,
